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HE newest Ipswich socks are smart, five- 
stripe worsteds in just that comfortable 
medium weight of wool and fine lisle that men 
like for year-round wear. The colors have been 
selected to match the prevailing grays, browns 

and blues of tweed and serge suits. 
If you do not find them readily in the stores 


we shall be glad to send you three sample pairs 
of these 75-cents socks for two dollars. 





IPSWICH MILLS, Ipswich, Mass. 
I enclose $2.00 for three sample pairs of Ipswich Socks 


Name 
Address 
What colors? 











What store could not supply you? 








Buyers Invest 


$32,000,000 


in Flupmobile’s 
finer etght-cylinder motoring 


Lessthana yearagothe Hupmobile — broughtto 
the publica new conception of really fine motoring. 


The public quickly grasped the fact and the 
opportunity. 


Right from the start, it made the Hupmobile se 
largest-selling straight ‘eight § in the world, 


To date, buyers have invested $32,000,000, in 
round figures, in the Hupmobile Fight. Its first 
year is not yet completed, and the new year prom- 
ises still greater volume. 


You don’t have to look far to find the reason why 
this Eight instantly won public preference. 


People everywhere drove it for themselves and 
immediately recognized performance the like of 
which they had never before experienced. 


1926—A bigger Here at last was comfort linked with speed—all 
pigs An bars they wanted; captivating beauty; powerful, hair- 
aes i cep te trigger, pick-up; steering and oe of surpassing 
Six now displayed ease—with Hupmobile dependability, long life 
by all Hupmobile and economy. 


d. . 
_ Nothing more was needed to make the Hupmo- 
bile Eight a great car. 


Driveityourself,anddowith it, easily and surely, the 
things you never before dared to do with any. car. 


It is particularly impressive that every woman 
who drives the Hupmobile Eight finds it the 
sweetest driving car of all she has ever known, 
and immediately says so. 


HUPMOBILE 
EIGHT 


is US" Ao" Watered as Secund Olsas Matter st the Post Othes Dept. Canad: ‘Copyright, 1905, LIFE, In the U-S-- Wagland and British Pocsessions. 








LIFE 


Before-breakfast hospitality 


If there’s any time in the world 
when most of us need a little special 
consideration, it’s early in 

the morning. 





The voice that calls you from sleep is 
pleasant. 


Your waiting bath is clean and inviting. 


There’s nobody who has to be sum- 


In these hotels we do moned or tipped if you want ice-water. 


all we can to get your day 


started right. The morning paper has been slipped 


under your door—and if you want to 
crawl back into bed with it, there’s a 
reading lamp at your bed-head. 


And that’s not all: you can’t beat the 
Statler breakfasts, club or 4 la carte! 


Or200a¥ tn 


The Restaurants: 
In addition to the dining-rooms you would 
expect to find in a first-class hotel, each of these 
houses provides a cafeteria, 
or a lunch counter, or both. 
You have variety to 
choose from, in both 
service and price. 
That means either 
economy or con- 





Rates are unusually low, 
in comparison with those 
of other first-class hotels: 


Single rooms are from $3 in Cleveland, 
Detroit and St. Louis; from $3.50 in Buffalo, 
and from $4 in New York. 


Twin-bed rooms (for two) are from $5.50 in 
Cleveland, Detroit and St. Louis; from $6.50 in 
Buffalo, and from $7 in New York. 


And remember that every room in these 
houses has its own private bath, circulating ice- 
water, and many other conveniences of equip- 
ment and furnishings that are unusual—such 
as, fot instance, the bed-head reading lamp, the 
full-length mirror, the morning paper that is 
delivered to your room before you wake. 


venience to you 


In every ~ 
room, too, is 
postedacard 
on which is 
printed the price of that 
room. We believe in the 
policy of one price anda 
square deal—and there- 
fore mark our goods in 
plain figures. 


a 





Boston’s Hotel Statler is building: 


In the Park Square District of Boston the new Hotel Statler is building, 1300 rooms, 1300 baths —to be opened 
late in 1926. Adjoining the hotel is The Statler Office Building, with 200,000 sq. ft. of desirable space for offices. 


Hotel 








Buffalo—and Niagara 
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The newest Hotel Statler, 
(1100 rooms, 1100 baths) is in 
Buffalo—delightfully situated 
on Niagara Square. Across 


STATLER]: 


The largest hotel in the world 





the street from it is the new 
Statler Garage, a marvel of 
convenience throughout — 


Buffalo~Cleveland~Detroit~St.Louis 


—with 2200 rooms, 2200 baths. 
On Seventh Avenue, 32d to 
33d Streets, directly opposite 
the Pennsylvania Station. A 





and especially appreciated by 








ith 
tourists visiting NIAGARA peers ae 
BALLS, witch tebat 2Sentee iences of other Statlers, and 
away. Theold Hotel Statler a. a cae ae 
in Buffalo is now called courteous, intelligent and 
HOTEL BUFFALO. . d helpful service by all em- 
at Si se 


And Statler-Operated Hotel Pennsylvania~New York 











Atlantic City 
‘ie no excuse, but I will say 
They only went down for the day. 
And what they saw when they were 
there 
Was what they would, the silly pair. 


They paced the Boardwalk to and fro, 
And said they took in every show. 
Just what they saw they couldn't tell, 


But everything was “cute” or “swell.” 


‘ 


When some one said, “How was the 
sea?” 

They both were plainly up a tree. 

At which their friends cried, “Oh, good 
land! 

They never saw the sea or sand.” 


Said Lutie, “Sure, we saw the sea.” 
Sail Myrtie, “What else could it be? 
It's on the right going towards the Pier, 
We must have passed it often, dear.” 


Beatrice Herford. 


A Pint of Prevention 

UDGE (sternly): And why had 

you been drinking? 

Motorist (meekly); Please, your 
Honor, the doctor told me my blood 
was getting watery, and I put in a lit- 
tle alcohol to keep it from freezing. 


"THIRTEEN finger rings and twenty 
circlets were found upon the hands 


of Tutankhamen. The reaction of 
Miss Peggy Joyce to this report is said 
to have been one of condescension. 

















THE INVENTOR OF SCALP TREATMENT 








“WELL, I'M ALL SET FOR CHRISTMAS. 


ME STOCKIN’S IN THE WASH.” 


Pariah 


Other 
And for the past 
noticed this 
lurking 


AM a reporter. 

business is mine. 
three weeks I had 
picious-looking fellow 
our suburb. 

He was tall, and not bad-looking. 
Yet his manner was at once defiant 
and inconceivably furtive. He would 
skim down for the first train to the 
city in the morning, shielding his face 
with his coat collar. He would return 
late at night, to gain his house by cir- 
cuitous side streets. And on the trains 
he would flee like a shadow into the 
last seat and bury his face in a news- 
paper. 

“Not dressed well enough for a boot- 
legger,” I decided. “Might be a Grade- 
A forger with a price on his head.” 

I shadowed the fellow. And _ the 
closer I got to him the more evident 
became his guilty secret. Never did I 
see him look a man squarely in the 
eye. One evening I dogged his foot- 
steps right up into his vestibule. By 
a quick effort, I managed to get my 
leg inside the door before he could 
slam it shut. 

Never have I been faced with such 
abject terror. 

“Out with it,” I snapped, “or I'll have 
the cops on your neck. Who are you?” 


pec yple’s 


sus- 
about 


He knew he was trapped. “I've been 
trying to start out here,” he choked, 
“trying to forget, where no one had 
ever heard of me.” 

I was not to be softened. “Come, 
who are you?” 

“I am the man,” he whispered, cling- 
ing to my lapel, “who dropped that 
punt in the Yale game of 1900.” 


Stanley Jones. 


Them Days Are Gone 


“QEE the pretty snow,” said the uncle 
who loved children. 

“Pretty, my foot!” cried little Horace. 
“Now I'll tell one. We're goin’ to enter 
the ice races and we don’t want snow.” 

“Jack Frost is busily 
’ continued the genial vis- 


painting all 
the windows, 
itor. 

“He's the snapped little 
Helen. “How can I see Berty drive up 
in his chariot when that old stuff spoils 


berries,” 


the view?” 
Uncle pulled out a cigar and bit into 
it viciously. 


James A. Sanaker. 


“CEE if you can laugh that off,” said 
the fat man’s wife, wiring a but- 
ton onto his vest. 
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“GOODNESS! HOW cam YOU SWIM WITH ALL THAT ON?” 


My 


SceNE: The Campus of the College 
of the City of New York, during a drill 
of the R. O. T. C. Military discipline 
is not going so well. 

IRST STUDENT: Oi, squats right, 

he tells me; left face, hold de peevit 
—is dis a system? 

Seconp StupeENT: Moiderers dey 
gonna make from us—ha! 

First StupENT: Weet bennet prac- 
tice weet dreeling weet tractics weet 
sotting-oop axercises from _ insulting 
lankwitch. Hm, dun’t esk! 

TuHirp Stupent: I vouldn't 
mineself to be a soldier. 

First Stupent: Und der orfisser 
dot doidy bum from a second-handed 
Lootenant weet gold bars weet spores 
weet shiny butts. 

Seconp STtupENT: Looie, dot dope! 

A SercEANT: Oho, nize fellas, fall 
heen, so poppa’ll gonna tell you all 
habout de beeg Wowr. 

First StupENtT: A mischa mischena 
you should take from yourself! 

THE SERGEANT: Hm! Smot crecks 
you makink? Doidy lenkwitch weet 
onsupporting de nation weet deesisting 


raise 


Country, Right 
(With Apologies to Milt Gross) 


Cord marshals you 
from toity days in de god 
house weet defined to berrecks 
P. K. weet fateeg dooty? 

First STuvENT: Yi yi yi yi, sotch a 
generous nature! 

Seconp StupENT: Geevem, Mex, vat 
a beezness he has to make us a dreft? 

ALL THE STUDENTS: So we'll gonna 
write to de noospapers so will make a 


an orfisser, ha! 
wantink 
weet 


NUBBVILLE SPARK 
TITE YODER, OUR MARSHAL, IS HOTTER 
THAN EVER ON THE TRAIL OF THE COUN- 
TERFEITER IN THIS NEIGHBORHOOD. 
SOMEBODY PASSED ONE OF THE BILLS ON 
TITE PERSONALLY. 


or Wrong 


beeg objective so will stop dis compul- 
stary meeliterry soivis. Leesen, sojjint 
dollink—are you a Hamerican weet rad 
blood weet two feests from vun hun- 
dred purzent? 

THE SERGEANT: You should esk. 

THe Stupents: Gut. Steeck weet 
us in de abomination of compulstary 
dreelink. 

Tue Serceant: HO. K. 
by me. Fall hout! 

(With great tumult, the 
rush to the nearest typewriters to voice 
their feelings to the daily press. [’rom 
nowhere, an American Eagle flies down 
on the campus and, producing a small 
mirror, looks into it, stroking its beak 
with a pussled expression.) 


Is agribble 


students 


Henry William Hanemann. 


Brisk Competition 
“TS it possible,” remarked the foreign 
visitor, “that in your country a per- 
son can be hired for $50 to commit a 
murder ?” 
“Not so loud! Some gunman may 
hear you and offer his services for 


$49.50.” 





Awake betimes, and flying 
November for the papers to see whither 

16th little orphan Annie did be- 
take herself upon her departure from 
the \Warbucks’, my interest in that 
never having waned since my 

Florence first drew my atten- 


child 

servant 
tion to her, but the cartoonist, to my 
great disappointment, had seen fit to 
suspense by drawing an 
irrelevant Then, after a fine 
breakfast of tea and Canadian bacon, 
to Mr. Hickman, the jeweler, to get 
the rings I did leave for him to clean, 
and he gave them to me bright and 
nor would he take any money 


prolong our 
scene. 


shining, 
for his labor, which I did deem very 
us of him. Moreover, he does 
make my 
thank 


gener 
tell me wrist 
watch go, for which | God. 
Thence to the shops for this and that, 
later mx 
for a pre-view of a motion pic 
“Stella Dallas,” 
| me that I was at some pains not 


that he can 


eting Ann Andrews at a play- 
house 
ture called which so 
mov 
to s 
did a 


larly affected, she quoth, Yes, and I 


aloud at moments, and when | 
Annie if she were being simi- 


have nought to wipe my eyes upon 
save a ten-dollar bill, so I did 
finest monogrammed hand- 


tear 
one otf my 
kercl 
it, confiding 


is in two and give her half of 
that I 
man sitting behind us must 


was shamed for 
what the 
think to see the tears streaming down 
Ann told me not to 


forasmuch as the gentleman in 


our faces, but 
worry, 
question was Mr. Samuel Goldwyn, who 
owned the picture. And since Fanny 
Ward, 
as violently as we, he must have had 
Then home, find- 
ing Sam a-mixing his new cocktayle 
for Marge Boothby, and they both ex- 
claim 


sitting next him, reacted almost 


a pleasant afternoon. 


d at our red noses and swollen 
eyes, hut we paid them no heed, clam- 
oring for liquor to alleviate our dis- 
tress, and then we women fell a-talk- 
ing, and when Marge and Annie had 
gone, Sam did ask me why I should 
bother to express myself so forcefully 
on matters that could mean but little 
in my life, and I, in answering him, 
did make note for the first time that I 
am extremely partisan, feeling strongly 
for whatever cause I espouse, and hav- 
ing no desire soever to see more than 
one side of some questions. 


}4 WK del [ 


“Tt DON’T SEE HOW I CAN FILL THEM ANY BETTER.” 


a All the talk now is whether 
twelve - year-old Nathalia 

17th Crane did or did not write 
the poems which she has published over 
her signature, but Lord! even if she 
did, I do not consider the feat so re- 
markable as the fact that she is re- 
ported to have made one hundred 


thousand dollars out of them. When 
you think that Poe sold “The Raven” 
for ten dollars! quoth Sam, after 
treading the account of Mr. Crane’s 
financial statement. But I did not 
reply, feeling secretly that ten dollars 
was overpay for that poem....To a 
(Continued on page 31) 


Village Barber: TOMMY, RUN OVER AND TELL THE EDITOR OF THE Bee THAT IF 
HE’S DONE EDITIN’ THE PAPER I'D LIKE MY SCISSORS. 














HE Western Union’ Telegraph 
Company is giving its employees a 
$3,000,000 raise in salary, which con- 
stitutes a small portion of the revenue 
derived from the word “stop.” 
3 
Among the crucial dates of history, 
November 9, 1925, will be listed highly 
by posterity. On that day the tax on 
Mah Jong sets was eliminated. 
A. 
And the alcohol tax was reduced from 
$2.20 to $1.10 a gallon. Perhaps the 





country is really on its way to a good 
five-cent highball. 

JL 
The danger of poisoning from food is 
infinitesimal, said a prominent medical 
man recently. This statement was made 
after viewing the portion 
served by a tea room. 

A 
A sixteen-year-old Brooklyn boy held 
up and robbed two taxi chauffeurs. 
Never again will we get a kick out of 
that story about Davip and GoLtATH. 


average 


OUR HEROES ON THE AIK FRONT 
STAFF OFFICERS IN ACTUAL COMBAT (SOME FOR THE FIRST TIME). 


January 16 and 17 are to be designated 
by the W. C. T. U. 
ment days.” 
not an 


as “law enforce- 
Well, two out of 365 is 
unreasonable demand. 
A, 

If the law enforcement days work out 
well, who knows but that this daring 
innovation may become popular? 

A. 
A device which measures the amount 
of heat reaching us from Mars has 
lately been perfected by Government 
experts, who evidently feel that every 
little bit helps during a coal strike. 

a 8 
Experiments which may lead to the dis- 
covery of a number of new smells are 
being conducted at Columbia Uni- 
Meanwhile, we think our tab- 
loid newspapers are handling the job 
rather effectively. 

JL 
Connecticut beauty parlors have been 
divorced from barber shops, a move 
which, it is understood, was engineered 
by the circulation department of the 
Police Gasette. 


versity. 


JL 
According to Dr. CHARLES R, ERpMAN 
of Princeton, if SAmMson had lived in 
modern times he would have made a 
great football player. We are 
sure about SAMsoN’s football qualifica- 


t so 


tions, but he certainly would have made 
a great contributor of signed articles 
to the MACFADDEN magazines. 

i. 
All our modern cereals were devel- 
oped from wild plants, according to 
the Scientific Monthly, and those who 
have been sampling the present-day rye 
report it is showing a strong tendency 
toward atavism. 

. 5 
The number of inmates in deaf and 
dumb institutions is on the decrease, we 
learn. But—and now we have in mind 
certain tendencies exhibited in the Har- 
vard football game—the registration at 
Yale continues to gain. 


“Regarding Your Proposal—" 
895—“Oh, dear, this is so sudden! 


>.” 


Have you seen Father? 


1925—“Act 
your age.” 


your age, brother, act 





LOVE IN HOLLYWOOD 


Press lgent: 
Film Star: 


I LOVE YOU, 


WILL YOU DIVORCE YOUR 
NO, BUT I CAN ARRANGE TO 


ME? 
IF 


HUSBAND AND 
MY JEWELRY 


MARRY 


HAVE SOME OF STOLEN, 


THATLL HELP YOU ANY. 


The Clean Desk 


HE 
lie 
desk. 


modern business executive be- 
s in the principle of the clean 
No papers are allowed to remain 
before him for more than ten minutes. 

But his desk does have: one statuette 
of the Factory, being a souvenir of that 
dinner tendered to the President three 
); one brass pen and pencil tray 
presented by the Malleable Carpet and 
Rug Trade Journal; one large blotter 
with brass corners, presented by the 
Malleable Carpet Buyers Association in 


years 


June, 1916; one model of the Statue 
of Liberty, presented by the Malleable 
Americanism League in 1918; one mal- 
leable paper knife, being a souvenir of 
the Malleable Carpet and Rug Manu- 
facturers Association, 1912; one zinc 
ash tray, being the gift of the firm to 
its friends at Christmas, 1908, and one 
large iron humidor, presented by the 
staff on the occasion of the last raise in 
salary, 1922. 
Henry Beetle Hough, 


Economy 
G= saved $4.85 by using canned 
milk. 


He saved $6.30 by changing brands 
on cigarettes. 

They saved $87 by cutting down their 
delicatessen overhead. 

He saved $17 by burning less fuel. 

She saved $6.75 by buying a cheaper 
hat. 

They saved $14.80 by not going to 
the theatre one evening. 

Then they bought a new car. 


J. Me & 


Off to the Front 
HE was a splendid figure as he stood 
there in the hallway, his rifle slung 
his shoulder, his automatics 
strapped tightly around his waist, and 
his bag of hand grenades in his hand. 


over 


His wife and children clung tear- 
fully to him as he tried to comfort 
them. “Fear not,” he said, “I'll re- 
turn.” But in his heart he knew the 
dangers that awaited him. 

“I'll call you up at noon,” he said, 
tearing himself away, let 
know if I’m alive.” 

The door slammed. The wife stood 
tragically alone in the hallway. The 
jeweler had gone to his day’s work. 

N. L. 


“and you 


UFF: I 
last night. 
Garr: What was the idea? 
vo scare your family? 


went home cold _ sober 


Trying 





y~ 
“> wel 


+ 
wen! 


a 


Miss Lioness: 1 WONDER IF 


The Barber: CERTAINLY, MADAM. 





YOU COULD FIND TIME TO GIVE 


YOU'RE NEXT. 


MY 
I ONLY HAVE TO 


WHISKERS A TINY 


TRIM, MR, 
SHINGLE MISS YAK, 


MON K, 





CHILOREN, 
cone ST PRACTICE 





THE CYMBAL PLAYER PRACTICES AT HOME 

















so 


th 


eagle 
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THE GAY NINETIES 


BEFORE BOX OFFICES BECAME MERE PLACES WHERE DOCTORS LEAVE THEIR NAMES IN CASE OF A CALL—IT WAS ALWAYS 


POSSIBLE FOR THE PROVIDENT THEATRE-GOER TO PURCHASE 


STANDING-ROOM 


TICKETS AND THEN TIP THE USHER A 


QUARTER, AFTER THE FIRST ACT, FOR A GOOD SEAT DOWN FRONT. 


Overheard in Passing 


‘MY dear Mrs. Simpkins—how nice to have the privilege 
4" 40f riding to town with you! And you are just the per- 
Now that the weather is 
illy upon us, I was thinking how nice it would be if we— 
our little community—could get together and improve our 
nds. Wouldn't it be just perfect if we could have a pro- 
sor come and lecture to us right in our own homes?” 


| have been wanting to see! 


‘Yes, but——” 
‘—and I know just the very man! He is Professor— 
dear, I cannot remember his name—but anyway, he 
aches at some college—or, let me see, a private school— 
ut, my dear, he is a perfect darling! And so good-looking ! 
ast week I heard him discuss that new book—what was 
?—something about Fifes, or Flutes—but, no matter, it 
was wonderful—written by that marvelous author who 


wrote—now isn’t that funny? I had the name right on the 
tip end of my tongue—but, my dear, it was so inspiring— 
don't you think it would be a simply gorgeous opportunity 
for us all to improve our minds?” 

“Yes, but——” 

“Oh, my dear, I am so sorry, but I must leave you here 
do think it over—for we who appreciate the arts must take 
the initiative. Good-by—I have enjoyed this little visit so 
much! It is always such a treat to exchange views on such 
interesting subjects!” Florence Culter. 


Literal Advice 
“TDA, Willie’s jabbing me in the eye with his joke book.” 
“Don’t poke fun at your brother, Willie,” advised the 
stern father. 

















“se —— - ae 


HAVE YOU A LITTLE 


ee a ee 


PETER PAN IN YOUR HOME ? 


Mother (to nurse): AT SIX O'CLOCK TUNE IN ON THE BEDTIME STORY FROM PITTSBURGH, THEN 
PLAY “ROCK-A-BYE, BABY” AND “NOW I LAY ME” ON THE VICTOFONE. 


If the Congressional Record Had an Answer Man 


RANGE PEKOE—Yes, Senator 
Beed is married; a letter to 49% 

G Street may reach him, and then again 
his wife may get it....Thanks for the 
fudge; it was sweet of you! 
woman Annie Fishcake is 
agrees with us on the K. Q. 
Game Leg—lI'm far too old to like 
the Charleston!...Will Rogers is 
relation to Coolidge...yes, Yale 1889 
lotto, the 


Congress- 
49, and 


no 


...you say you never play 
ponies, nor safe? Ha, ha! 

Life of the Party—Senator Schlumpf 
is 5 feet 4 and % 
sidered pretty; his complexion is lip 


inches, and is con- 


stick red....Congressman Jones is ade- 
quately married, but will send photo on 
receipt of stamp. Use plain envelope. 
Bubbles—So you'd like me to get you 
into the Cabinet? We aim to please, 
and will wire you if any of the boys 
shuffle off suddenly. ...Send 25c to Mrs. 
Hughes for photo...yes, 
bald, and a large Adam’s 
Thanks...no, I’m too old. 
Love o’ Pete, Dan McGrew, He-Man, 
Cheerio, G. K., Fried Egg—So you 


blue 
apple.... 


eye$, 


all like to 
Murray? Impossible!... Black 
de Chine...black 
Michael. 
Soap—Ma 
Smoot are married...not to each other, 


Mae 
crepe 
orchids...Black 


would see more of 


Ferguson and Senator 


THE EFFICIENCY EXPERT'S CUFF 


however....No, I don’t know when she 
will be in Washington. 

Roxie Fan—You are right; all Con- 
gressmen like a little kindness, but 
very few of them like parsnips....Sen- 
ator Jimpson’s bedroom is finished in 
red and yellow...men always preier 
girls that refuse to kiss 
night...the Monument is 
high....So’s your old man. 

Shrimp—So you would like to se¢ 
yourself in the Mirrors of Washington? 
Some who did look took a couple f 
fits!...Yes, Mrs. Glyn is going to edit 
the Record in the future. Hot 
Dog! 


them good 
1492 feet 


near 


Clara Phillippi Johnson 


Famous Overnight 


IRST FOOTBALL STAR: There's 
old Professor Wallop, the bird who 
just discovered a cure for pneumonia 
You probably saw his name in the 
paper. 
Seconp Footsaty Star: No, I didn't. 
What did he do to get publicity ? 
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“LISTEN HERE, ROLLO! I BEEN LOOKIN’ FOR A 
PAL FOR A LONG TIME. 


‘ 


‘say! YOU ARE A REGULAR FELLER, ROLLO— 
WHAT YOU AN’ ME CAN PULL IN ROUGH STUFF 
WILL BE PLENTY. 


“ 


SAY! AIN'T I MAKIN’ IT ATTRACTIVE ENOUGH 
OR WHAT? 


“ROLLO, OLD SCOUT, SHOW ME ONE REASON WHY 
YA CAN’T BE MY PAL!” 


“AN’ AFTER THAT ICE-CREAM STUNT WE PULLED 
YOU LOOK GOOD TO ME, 


“WHAT'S THE MATTER, DON’T THE IDEA GET YA? 


t », 


if ! ty I { iH ; 


| Hil 
HH 


| \!} Ht 
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“GET THIS, KIDDO, I AIN’T ASKIN’ EVERY BIRD I 
MEET TO BE MY BUDDY. 


“ONE REASON? SAY, MISTER, HERE ARE SIX! 
COUNT ’EM, six!” 


Adventures of Pep the Pooch 








—_—_———— > 
_S Hud - TE COOnEL “THINKS HES 
GonG “TS =PREVENT MY SEEING 
BEetry. DoS HE? WELL, ILL SHOW 
wim HE CANT LOSE mE — ipaTe 
FaTuHERS ARE. RIGHT WHERE 1 tive - 

in VE LAVEKS AT LocKSmiTaS - THATS 
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Twenty-Five Years from To-day 
(From Lire’s Files) 


D phdpanei ATTORNEY THUMP- of corporal for publicly stating that the curity pact. The announcement caused 

ER announced that he would end Air Service should be made a separate _ the franc to rise to two cents. 

the illegal liquor traffic forever by go- department of the national forces. . 9 8 

ing after the men higher up. . 2 8 Dr. John Roach Straton made pub- 

= oe 8 Premier Potafeu of France said that lic a letter he had written to the 

Sergeant (once General) William France's attitude at the forthcoming Mayor blaming the Modernists for the 

Mitchell, who in 1943 lost his cap- Locarno conference would be deter- crime wave and demanding that the 

taincy because he criticized the War mined by Germany’s attitude towards Mayor support a proposed municipal 

Department, was reduced to the rank reparations and England’s towards a se- Anti-Evolution Ordinance. W. T. 
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Santa Claus Possum: WHOOSH! HERE’S TOUGH LUCK. EVERY PESKY ONE OF MRS, RABBIT’S BABIES HAS GONE AND 
HUNG UP HIS STOCKING, AND ME WITHOUT PRESENTS ENOUGH TO GO AROUND! 
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HEY say of 

Mr. Cool- 
idge that in pri- 
vate talk with 
people he 
not know 
well he 
times has intervals of silence because 
he does not think of anything to say. 


does 
very 
some- 





Not so in his public discourses, which 
lately frequent and have 
abounded in communications which have 
a good deal the flavor of things put out 
for the relief of the speaker’s mind. So 
with his recent speech before the Cham- 
ber of Commerce in New York. It was 
a very suitable body for him to address 
and he the most suitable speaker to ad- 
dress it. All his talk about business 
and the expediency of letting it alone, 
letting it have its head, letting it do 
what it can and get what it can, was 
highly acceptable to business and to 
the general public. Almost everybody 
wants business to be good and pr fit- 
able as long as it can. There are al- 
ways natural and psychological forces 
enough to check it without employing 
government overtime on that work. 
When Mr. Coolidge dwelt upon our 
important ministrations to Europe since 


have been 


the war he dealt, of course, with facts. 
Undoubtedly it was valuable to the 
world to have some money somewhere 
available to meet the vast wants that 
shrieked for relief the moment the war 
stopped. Most of the available money 
in the world was over here. A good 
deal of it did get back promptly and, 
of course, that was helpful. Whether 
it was helpful to rub into Europe the 
fact of American relief with as much 
candor as Mr. Coolidge showed may 
be questioned, and has been questioned 
with a good deal of energy by the 


Crain Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
LANGHORNE Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


London News in an article copied in 
our papers. 

Mr. Coolidge seems entirely satisfied 
with what the United States did for 
Europe after the war. That satisfac- 
tion, however, is not universal even in 
this country. The feeling is prevalent 
that, though we might have done worse, 
we might have done much better; that 
we had the leadership of the world and 
the money to finance it, but were not 
willing to undertake the job. Never- 
theless, we did not entirely lose interest 
in it. Mr. Strachey of the London 
Spectator, who is very indulgent with 
the government and people of these 
States, has been over here, and has been 
telling us that on the whole we have 
done about as well by Europe as if we 
had gone into the League; and that 
without the Dawes plan there could not 
have been Mr. Strachey, 
however, is exceptional in his freedom 
from that dislike of the United States 
which is now so prevalent in Europe 
and which Mr. Coolidge’s observations 
did not seem adapted to allay. 

Mr. Coolidge does not go into specu- 
lations about lost opportunities. His 
concern is always about the living pres- 
ent. He will have an opinion whether 
the last thing we did was right and 
what the next thing ought to be, but 
as for long-distance policies and serv- 
ices he is not so good at that, though 
he does want the World Court. He 
is not a seer and does not set up to 
be one. It is funny that in purposes 
that require the co-operation of Con- 
gress he very seldom gets his way, but 
nobody lays that up against him because 
nobody expects of any President just 
now more than a moderate influence 
with Congress. Mussolini says that 
legislatures were good in their day, but 


Locarno. 


are out of date. Mussolini is the Wil] 
Rogers of Europe. 





HERE seems to be a great deal of 

psychology in football. They say 
that when the grub turns to butterfly 
there is an intermediate period of fuid- 
ity out of which comes definite struc- 
ture and wings. The Harvard team 
that played Princeton seems to have 
been in this intermediate fluid state. It 
was possible to run through it any- 
where, but by the time it had been 
lined up a few more times and won one 
or two games it apparently had ac- 
quired structure, and actually when Yale 
got down to Cambridge the Harvard 
line held. It was all bad football, but 
it was quite interesting psychology. 

Out of the football welter of this 
year has emerged a great figure, a per- 
son known as “Red Grange.” His pic- 
ture got into the paper and he is 
discerned to be a young man connected 
with the University of Illinois. It was 
suggested in Lire the other day that 
players did not like to play football. 
Red Grange seems to like it fine. He 
has acquired an enormous advertis« 
ment from it which, the papers say, 
qualifies him for extraordinarily profit- 
able engagements in moving pictures. 
They also say that since his availability 
as a college player has now ceased, he 
is going to start out in professional 
football. So here is one man at least 
to whom football seems to be furnish- 
ing a career as a player. 


HE news of the death of Queen 

Alexandra was like a 19th Century 
picture on a 20th Century screen; a 
beautiful lady, abounding in charm, 
whose employment as Queen of Eng 
land came between two extraordinary 
periods of history, the reign of Vic- 
toria and the Great War, and wh 
played her part gracefully and some- 
thing more. She saw her son King of 
England and her grandson Prince of 
Wales, saw her husband pretty nearly 
canonized as an English monarch, and 
saw herself always cherished, admired 
and respected by the English people. 

An interesting life and highly pic- 
torial and, for a queen, fortunate. 


E. S. Martin. 




















“YES, SIR, HE’S MY 





Aunt Jane from th 


“Now I'll play a nice lively two-step an 
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Just Too Late! 


S usual in times of high necessity, this department 
comes charging up with the reserves long after the 
fight is over and the glass swept up. This time our delay 
was due to the Christmas Number of last week, which was 
modeled on the dangerous principle that people don’t want 
a Drama page in a Christmas Number. Consequently, the 
production of “Hamlet” in modern dress was taken off be- 
fore we had a chance to close it with our encomiums. 
Nevertheless, the argument still remains and we want 
to register a violent approval of this plan to de-actorize 
Shakespeare. We have never enjoyed a Shakespearian 
performance so much as we did that of “Hamlet” with 
Mr. Basil Sydney in a dinner-coat. John Barrymore’s was 
probably a greater Dane, but the rest of the play came 
to life for us for the first time when the actors realized 
that they were men and women and not so many potential 
Edwin Booths and Mrs. Siddonses. Put the average actor 
in doublet and hose and he immediately becomes a ham, 
raising and lowering his eyebrows in perfect synchroniza- 
tion with his gestures and watching his diction like a hawk. 
It is this that has been much to blame for the dullness of 
Shakespearian acting in the past. In a natty suit of tweeds 
and a Worth gown, Laertes becomes an earnest and bellig- 
erent Yale man and Queen Gertrude a living woman in a 
very tight place. And never before have we wanted to 
cry at Hamlet’s death. Mr. Sydney’s Hamlet was much too 
good a guy to die like that. And Mr. Liveright’s produc- 
tion was much too promising to die permanently, even 
though for saying so we find ourself in brutish battle with 
J. Rankin Towse rolling about on the village green with 
our teeth set in each other’s neck. 





[7 is good to see “Androcles and the Lion” again, and it 

is especially good to see Mr. Henry Travers. No one 
could be more androclesiastical than he is. The Theatre 
Guild’s production, with Clare Eames as Lavinia and 
Edward G. Robinson as the wise-cracking Cesar, is highly 
satisfactory, although we personally are not quite ready 
for the Covarrubias settings yet. We have still to shake 
off an atavistic feeling that scenery, however out of draw- 
ing, and however satiric, ought to retain just a dash of 
beauty. If we did not know that Sr. Covarrubias is an 
uncannily accurate modern caricaturist, we should think that 
the sets had been carted over from the old Grand Opera 
House, Boston. Thus does vaulting emancipation some- 
times o’erleap itself and fall over into the old back-yard. 

“The Man of Destiny,” which precedes “Androcles,” with 





Tom Powers as Napoleon and the versatile Miss Eames 
as the Lady, is not so successful. 


£2) Sa 


T was only a matter of time before the great American 

merchant marine, engaged in the illicit but forgivable 
importation of Scotch and rye (not much rye, they tell me) 
into this country, became the subject of a melodrama. 
“Twelve Miles Out” depicts the rivalry between a rum- 
runner and a “hijack” over the person of a fair lady im- 
prisoned in the hold. It has several effective nautical set- 
tings, an elegant fist fight between Warren William and 
Frank Shannon, and a highly articulate parrot. It isn’t 
perfect, but who of us is? 








CCCASIONALLY there comes a play like Philip Bar- 
ry’s “In a Garden” which gives evidence of a certain 
stirring of original thought and fine feeling among our 
native playwrights. This is quite likely to puzzle the local 
audiences and consequently to irritate them. But when the 
leading role is in the hands of an artist like Laurette 
Taylor they are made to feel at home again, through that 
reassuring simplicity which a good actress can bring to the 
enunciation of even a confusingly fresh thought. 

For a play with such a lightsome, gossamer title as “In a 
Garden,” Mr. Barry’s work involves considerable meta- 
physics, but it also involves much delicate and delightful 
writing and a proposition which is continuously interesting. 
It has perhaps too many words, but they are good words 
and that makes a lot of difference. And when an adult play 
like this comes along, with Miss Taylor to do it, assisted 
by such able gentlemen as Messrs. Frank Conroy and Louis 
Calhern, it seems as if there ought to be several chords 
struck on a lyre in its praise. 


- all the talk in literary circles over who catches most 

accurately the twists and cadences of the American lan- 
guage, why are not a few words said for Ruth Draper? 
She has the dialects of every corner of the country in her 
kit, whereas most of our literary philologists confine them- 
selves to the one group with which they are familiar. If 
Miss Draper’s monologues were to be printed they would 
form the most comprehensive transcription of our native 
tongue on the market to-day, with the exception of Mr. 
Mencken’s text-book. She must, of course, write them 
down before she learns them. Why isn’t she a writer as 


well as a diseuse? Robert Benchley. 





{ 








Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Accused. Belasco—E. H. Sothern as a 
dialectic lover. 

Craig’s Wife. Morosco—A really fine play 
about a woman with a Home Complex, made 
even finer by Chrystal Herne. 

The Deacon. Sam H. Harris—To be re- 
viewed later. 

The Enemy. Times Square—A_ worthy 
cause de into an obvious drama, with 
Fay Bainter heading the cast. 

The Fountain. Greenwich Village—To be 
reviewed later. 

The Green Hat. Broadhurst—Phony ro 
mance which does not deserve Katharine 
Cornell and the rest of the excellent cast. 

Hamlet. Hampden’s—Walter Hampden 
and Ethel Barrymore in costume. 

In a Garden. Plymouth—Reviewed in 
this issue, 

The Jazz Singer. Cort—George Jessel in 
sentimental Jewish. 

Just Beyond. National—To be reviewed 
later 

A Lady’s Virtue. Bijou—To be reviewed 
next wee 

Made in America. Frolic—Maintained 
by private subscription. 

A Man’s Man. Forty-Ninth St.—A minor 
tragedy of life under the “L,” accurately 
and impressively done. 

The Master Builder. Maxine Elliott's— 
Tuesdays and Thursdays at matinees. Eva 
Le Gallienne and Egon Brecher. 

Me. Princess—To be reviewed next week. 

Morals. Comedy—To be reviewed later. 

Paid. Booth—To be reviewed next week. 

Stolen Fruit. Eltinge—Ann Harding in- 
dulging in Mother Love at high tension. 

The Vortex. Henry Miller’s—Low life in 
high society and a darned interesting show 
too. 


Young Woodley. Belmont—Glenn Hunt- 
er’s beautiful performance of the youth who 
didn’t know what it was all about. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. 
that’s my Abie! 
American Born. Hudson—George Cohan 
himself, which makes up for the play. 


_ Androcles and the Lion. 
in this issue. 


Republic—Yes, sir, 


Klaw—Reviewed 
Antonia. Empire—Marjorie Rambeau romp- 
through Budapest. 


Applesauce. 
unny 


Ambassador—All about what 
thing love is. 


Beware of Widows. 
be reviewed next week. 


The Butter-and-Egg Man. Longacre— 
rhe business end of the theatre made into 
msistently funny show, with the consist- 
ently funny Gregory Kelly. 
Cousin Sonia. Central Park—To be re- 
viewed later. 


Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—Middle- 
sed ladies engaged in necking, and a rather 
a spectacle, if you ask us—which 
you did, 

Easy Come, Easy Go. Cohan’s—Rough- 
and-tumble farce containing several good 
Snorts. Otto Kruger and Victor Moore. 


Maxine Elliott’s—To 


Is Zat So? Chanin’s—Last season's 
prizefight comedy which is good enough to 
last twenty rounds in this. 

Laff That Off. Wallack’s—To be re 
viewed later. 

The Last of Mrs. Cheyney. Fulton—A 
good evening with these charming people 
Ina Claire, Roland Young and A E 
Matthews. 

The Man of Destiny. 
this issue. 

Naughty Cinderella. 
doni, and what more do you want to know? 

Outside Looking In. Thirty-Ninth St.— 
Box-car home-life of some of our more in 
teresting hoboes. 

The Poor Nut. Forty-Eighth St.—A com- 
plete and entertaining college course. 

Solid Ivory. Central—To be 
next week. 

These Charming People. Gaiety—Thanks 
to Cyril Maude and Edna Best. 

Twelve Miles Out. Playhouse—Reviewed 
in this issue, 

Young Blood. 


week. 


Klauw—Reviewed in 


Lyceum—Irene Bor 


reviewed 


Ritzs—To be reviewed next 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Artists and Models. Winter Garden— 
The Hoffmann Girls and Phil Baker in the 
best of the series. 


Captain Jinks. Martin Beck—Ada May 


and Joe Brown in a pleasant show. 


Charlot’s Revue. Sc/lwyn—To be reviewed 


later. 

The City Chap. Liberty—Richard Gal 
lagher in a néce musical version of “The 
Fortune Hunter.” 

The Cocoanuts. Lyric—To be reviewed 
later. 

Dearest Enemy. Knickerbocker—A taste- 
ful and tuneful musical comedy with Helen 
Ford and Charles Purcell. 

Gay Paree. Forty-Fourth St.—Chic Sale. 

Kosher Kitty Kelly. Daly’s—Not much. 

Mayflowers. Forrest—To be reviewed 
later 

Merry, Merry. Vanderbilt—Small but 
good 


No, No, Nanette. G 
whistling now. 

Princess Flavia. 
the good old extravaganza 
tunes and good singing. 


Rose-Marie. I mperial—Y ou-hoo-hoo-hoo 
hoo, hoo-hi-hoo, hoo—hoo—hoo—hoo! 


be—That’s it you're 


return to 
(,ermat 


Century—A 
with 


The Student Prince. Jolson’s—And a 
good song ringing clear, 

Sunny. New Amsterdam—More _ stars 
than you ever saw on one stage before, 


headed by Marilyn Miller. 
_ The Vagabond King. 
first real comic opera, 

Vanities of 1925. Earl Carroli—Julius 
Tannen, the demon introducer, and lots ot 
girls. 


Casino—This year’s 





SANTA CLAUS GETS THE BRIEF-CASE HABIT 





Ler & 


Christmas Spirits 


a 


pai 


; 


THIS IS THE SEASON WHEN THAT DEAR, SCHOLARLY 
GENTLEMAN YOU CHANCE 


YOU HIS 
MAS 


OLD 
HANDING 


ASSURANCE THAT HIS CHRIST- 
RELIED 


TO MEET ENDS UP BY 
CARD WITH THE 


SPIRITS CAN BE 


UPON—ESPECIALLY 
SCOTCH, AT 


THE 
EIGHTY-FIVE 


A CASE, 


; 


AUNT SOPH HAS WARNED EVERYBODY AT THE FAMILY REUNION TO BE 
CAREFUL OF HER DANDELION WINE—“IT’S 
RIGHT TO YOUR HEAD IN A SECOND.” 
THE MEN FOLKS A BIT, AND WE 


AWFULLY STRONG—GOEFS 
WHICH SOMEHOW DOESN’T SCARE 
HERE SHOW SOME OF THE INTREPID 
OPTIMISTS WAITING PATIENTLY FOR THE “KICK” THAT NEVER COMES. 


ee SSO UTNE 
SO GRRE Ss Pre. 


TIME WAS WHEN 


IT TOOK A GOOD 
PULL THE 


STRONG MAN 
CORK FROM A 


HOLIDAY BOTTLE, BUT NO 


HAVE TO KEEP LITTLE JUNIOR AWAY FRé 
THAT NEW CASE OF 


ADAYS YOU 


SCOTCH OR HE’LL PUSH 


ALL TI 
CORKS DOWN INTO 


THE BOTTLES. 


THE CHRISTMAS PRESENT FROM A BUSINES 
ASSOCIATE—IT’S THE RIGHT SIZE—IT’S THI 
RIGHT WEIGHT!—aAaND YES, 


BY GOLLY—IT 
GURGLES ! 





F trophies were awarded in literature 
r. ey are in golf, tennis and trap- 
shooting, Mr, Booth Tarkington's serv- 
ants uld certainly have a time of it 
keeping the silver clean. Any number 
of complimentary. adjectives might be 
| to his work, but if I were lim- 
ited to one only, I should choose that 
which the merchants of our country 
are paying millions of dollars yearly to 
in the public’s mind to their 
“satisfactory.” Mr. Tarking- 
They are unpre- 


appli 


attach 
wares, 
ton’s novels satisfy. 
tentious as to substance, they strain 
after no effects in style, but they are 
there. 

“Women” (Doubleday, Page) is the 
addition to the Tarkington col- 

It deals in the author’s char- 
acteristic with various fem- 
inine types of the same suburban com- 
mut I to a bookstore 
through the rain to get it on the day 
I saw its publication advertised in the 
pape and told the neighbors I 
shouldn't be in that night for bridge, 
as long as they had four without me. 
It was well worth both bother and sac- 
rifice. After all, greater praise hath 
no book reviewer than the admission 
that she paid for her own copy. 


latest 
lection 
manner 


drove 


ONE Ta else good which has 
come out of Indiana is “A Hoosier 
Salad” (Bobbs-Merrill), the recollec- 
tions of the late Thomas R. Marshall, 
Vice-President of these United 
States, and probably the only man ever 
elected to that office capable of appre- 
ciating what the Comic Spirit had done 
ior him in letting him into every ses- 
sion of the Senate free. Whilst Mr. 
Marshall was Vice-President, some of 
his 1 


once 


isings would occasionally creep 
into the papers if they happened to be 
uttered in the presence of an intelli- 
gent reporter, but we by no means got 
enouch of them. “A Hoosier Salad” 
does not suffer from the fact that our 
appetite has been whetted. Starting off 
with the announcement that “To make 
a periect salad there should be a spend- 
thrift for oil, a miser for vinegar, a 
Wise man for salt and a madcap to 
stir it up,” it presents the reflections 
of a man who had a good seat at the 


‘ RIFE * 


passing show and a twinkle in his eye 
When, in the days before bobbing was 
the fashion, such wide circulation was 
given to Mr. Marshall’s statement, 
“What this country needs is a good 
five-cent cigar,” how many Leagues of 
Women Voters longed to wire him to 
change it to “hair-net”! 
nothing in his book to 

such a_ suggestion 

pleased him immensely. 


There is 
indicate that 
wouldn’t have 


te 


Not long ago I pointed out lyrically 

in another part of this magazine 
that ten thousand times ten thousand 
saints had thronged the lighted steeps 
without making much of a dent in his- 
tory, whereas several famous sinners 
have given us delightful and unending 
Cleo- 


amongst 


food for copy and conversation. 

patra and Helen 

the samples. It now seems that their 
(Continued on page 29) 


were cited 


PD vcremecw- 


CHRISTMAS EVE AT SEA 


“MR. CAPTAIN, WON’T YOU PLEASE HANG THIS STOCKING ON THE SMOKESTACK 


FOR ME 


TO-NIGHT? 























J. B. G. Gets Up 
“JOHN.” 

“Uh-uh.” The 

smothered the response. 


pillows all but 


“John, dear, it’s seven o’clock—time 
to get up.” 





“Ah, just a few minutes 


“But, John, dear, don’t you know 
what day this is? December the twenty- 
fifth !” 


There was a_ sudden startled stir 
among the covers. 

“By golly, I almost forgot! You're 
dead right, dear, it is the twenty-fifth— 
the day our special ten-day offer to new 
investors expires under the dollar-down 
initial payment plan for greater Miracle 
Acres. Gosh, dear, I’m glad you re- 
minded me.” 

And with a mighty spring, John B. 
Gogettem, the wonder man of the West 
Coast, began another red-letter day in 
Florida realty. F. W. 


























“you SEE, I NO CAN TELLA DA TWIN APART, SO WHEN ONE-A DEM HE GET NAUGHTEE, 


I SPANKA DEM BOTH.” 


LIGHTLY used padlocks may now 
be obtained in Philadelphia at greatly 


reduced prices. 














2 ~~ a | 
“SD 
| | f ge@y 
ese. 
9 = 25 “7 on \ - aa, 
‘ i &. —— ‘ Na | 
ae os Ww WY 
i 
N ‘ 
RK ya at rs 
‘ s ) =~ 
CNY of oe 
S&S pr // 
{} 4% 
Se 
EE > mS. 
Meee 2 an creas 





JIM MIE’S IDEA OF A GOOD PADLOCK LAW. 


Unsolvable Mysteries 
MAN took his watch to the jewel- 
er’s and after looking carefully at 

the viscera the repair man said it was 
as clean as a new pin and didn't need 
any work done on it at all. 

> 

A newsboy on Broadway at midnight 
had the right change. 

SS 

A tourist went all over Ireland and 
came home and didn't tell any stories 
about the jaunting car drivers’ wit. 

= * 

A traveler went late at night to a 
hotel where they advertised “rooms $1 
and up” and was shown to a dollar room. 

* <¢ © 

A writer who had been specializing 

in jokes for forty years went to a 


comedy and didn’t hear a single gag 
he’d ever heard before. 


Strickland Gillilan. 














FOOL'SHER VOMA 
w DONT KNOM NUD 


A NICE SVEET* 
ViIFEY Ifo 
papas FEQORAT 





et | 
a 
5 


rT \ 





Net) 


RES 
Se 


AL 
e*, 

Xt) 
aF \ LL?) 
qn 


= pice 
Tet eZ 
ie ae Rg OR 
ae we 


4 


64, (im: 








“Stella Dallas” and “The Big Parade” 


NCE again it falls to the lot of 

this occasionally grateful reviewer 
to consider, on the same page, two pic- 
tures of unusual They are 
“Stella Dallas,” Henry 
King, and “The Big Parade,” directed 
by King Vidor. It would be hard to 
imagine two movies more utterly op- 


worth. 
directed by 


posite in type: the first is a simple, 
ultra-sentimental heart-throb story—the 
other, a spectacular, harsh, raw-meaty 
and somewhat sardonic drama of that 
grim travesty, the Great War. 
They are both splendid 
They are both worth seeing. 


pictures. 


“QTELLA DALLAS” deals with that 

most popular of all 
mother love—the same theme that ani- 
mated such stalwart box-office successes 


emotions, 


as “Over the Hill” and “Humoresque.” 

The mother of “Stella Dallas,” how- 
ever, can not by any stretch of the 
imagination be confused with the gray- 
wigged, bespectacled, simpering, holier- 
than-thou old pest who represents the 
conventional mother on the screen. 
Stella Dallas is a coarse, gross woman, 
painfully devoid of the most ordinary 
social graces, gaudy but not neat—a 
ridiculous” person and an inexpressibly 
pitiful one: 

She had-married a lonely young man, 
an aristocrat by birth, who had rapidly 
outgrown her and had left her to care 
for the daughter who -resulted 
their brief and none too appropriate 
union. But the father 
enough to bequeath to his daughter the 
sensitiveness and good taste which had 
been his own heritage, and when the 
girl grows up, it is evident that she too 
has soared above her mother’s level of 
drab mediocrity. 

The mother, of course, sees this— 
and the latter portions of the story are 
devoted to her laborious attempts at 
self-sacrifice. 

In these two rdles—of mother and 
daughter—Belle Bennett and _ Lois 
Moran give performances of great 
beauty. Miss Bennett approximates 


from 


was unwise 


perfection in her portrayal of crude 
vulgarity, and Miss Moran is incred- 
ibly lovely as a loyal but 
vaguely distressed little girl. Another 
rich characterization is entrusted to the 
reliable Jean Hersholt, and Ronald 
Colman and Alice Joyce are acceptably 
good in neutral roles. 


tender, 


Frances Marion 
has done an excellent job on the 
scenario. 

Henry King again demonstrates the 
directorial genius which dignified his 
“Tol’'able David” and “The 
Sister” (and which has been 


work in 
White 
lost, strayed or stolen ever since). He 
has endowed this story, which might 
have been fearfully artificial, with a 
fine sincerity; furthermore, he has de- 
vised almost every scene with a consid- 
The 


high spot of the picture, to me, was an 


erable degree of technical skill. 


adolescent love scene between Lois 
Moran and Douglas Fairbanks, Jr., 
directed by Mr. King with fine delicacy 
and restraint. 

There are just two bad elements in 
Miss 
are at times so grotesquely exagger- 


the picture. Bennett’s costumes 
ated as to destroy all the fine subtlety 
The weird 
regalia that she wears appear to have 


of her own performance. 


been gathered from the costume trunks 
of an old “Zaza” troupe. It is a harsh 
note in an otherwise harmonious pro- 
duction. 

Then there is the trite ending, in 
which the mother stands out in the rain 
tremble 
This 
arrived at 
It is stale. 


and watches her daughter 
through the marriage ceremony. 
same 


conclusion has been 


dozens of times before. 


COULD not detect a single flaw in 
“The Big Parade,” not one error of 
taste or of authenticity—and it isn’t as 
if I didn’t watch for these defects, for 
I have seen too many which 
pictured the war in terms of Liberty 
Loan propaganda. 

“The Big Parade” is eminently right. 
There are no heroic Red’ Cross nurses 
in No Man’s Land, no scenes wherein 


movies 


the doughboys dash over the top carry- 
ing the American flag. 

This is due primarily to the fact 
that Laurence Stallings wrote the story, 
and was allowed to select the director 
and the most important members of the 
cast. Mr. kept his story 
down to the simplest possible terms, 


Stallings 


avoiding anything that might remotely 
resemble a complication of plot, and 
he displayed remarkable judgment in 
choosing King Vidor as director, and 
John Gilbert and Renée Adoree as stars. 


FOR these reasons “The Big Parade” 

is a marvelous picture, a picture that 
can be ranked among the few genuinely 
great achievements of the screen. The 
initial credit must go to Mr. Stallings, 
but the final honors belong to King Vidor 


who thus substantially justifies all the 


loud salutes that, I am happy to say, 
have been fired in his behalf 
department. He proves here what he 
indicated in “Wild Oranges”: that he 
is a director of intelligence and imag- 
ination. 


in this 


He has made war scenes that possess 
infinitely more than the usual spectac- 
ular thrill; he has made war scenes that 
When he ad- 


of infantry 


actually resemble war. 
vances a raw company 
through a forest which is raked by ma- 
makes his soldiers 


scared, sick at 


chine gun fire, he 
look their 
with no heart for the ghastly business 
that is ahead. What is infinitely more 
important, he causes the sleek civilian 
in the audience to wonder, “Why, in 


stomachs, 


God's name, did they have to do that 
He has shown an American soldier 
suddenly wild with the desire to kill 
trying to jab his bayonet into the neck 
of a dying German sniper. He has 
shown the look on that sniper’s face, 
and the horrible revulsion that 
comes the American boy. I doubt that 
there is a irregular soldier, 
who did 


oveT- 


single 
volunteer or conscripted, 
not experience that same awful feel- 
ing during his career in France—who 
did not recognize the impulse to with- 








draw the bayonet and offer the dying 
Heinie a cigarette. 


LTHOUGH the war scenes are 

naturally predominant in “The 
Big Parade,” the picture itself is essen- 
tially a love story—and a supremely 
stirring one at that. Renée Adoree, 
who appears for a very short time in 
the early part of the story, and again 
it the finish, manages to impress her- 
self so vitally on the audience that her 
presence, in the dim background, is 
never for an instant forgotten. Both 
she and John Gilbert are brilliantly 
effective. 

There is great work by Tom O’Brien 
ind Karl Dane, as two rough and 
blasphemous but typical crusaders of 
the A. E. F.; indeed, the entire army 
that moves forward with “The Big 
Parade” is recognizable and real. 


by is recorded that when Laurence 

Stallings went to Hollywood to write 
‘The Big Parade,” he failed to endear 
himself to the denizens of that strange 
community. In fact, he intimated in 
print that the great majority of them 
vere dim-wits. 

This caused all the local mentai 
giants to pray feverishly that Stallings’ 
maiden effort as a photodramatist would 
prove to be a flop. 
embittered 
ratified. 

The movies need some more men who 
can insult them and, at the same time, 
produce pictures like “The Big Pa- 
R. E. Sherwood. 


It seems that these 
yearnings are not to be 


rade.” 


(For review next week—“‘The Eagle,” 
‘The New Commandment,” -“The 
scautiful City,” and “Stage Struck.) 


Something Must Be Done 

‘| JUST shaved the cashier of the 

First, Second and Third National,” 
said H. George Chadwick, No. 5 bar- 
ber in the Hotel New Trianon, Jones- 
ville. “He said he had just smashed 
his third wrist-watch against the vault 
while throwing up his hands, so he’s 
decided to quit wearing one. He says 
that if it wasn’t for keeping Jonesville 
on the map he'd be against bank hold- 
ups; but they give a town lots of pub- 
licity. 

“We don't have near as much crime 
here in proportion to the population as 
they do in Terre Haute or Peoria and 
the Chamber of Commerce is afraid 
people will think we're not up-to-date. 
We're ahead on the number of filling 
stations and auto accidents but the 
people here seem a little too weak on 
crime to get anywhere as a town.” 


McC. H. 


‘TS her opinion sound ?” 
“That’s all it ever is, my dear.” 








— 


i-seart 





VERCOATS de- 

signed and tailored 
in London, England, by 
Burberrys invariably set 
the standard throughout 
the world for the correct 
attire of a gentleman. 


Their extreme light 
weight and great warmth 
set a further standard of 
comfort which none can 
approach. 


Dealers in every important city 
in the United States and Canada. 


For the name of your local dealer write to 


BURBERRYS, LTD. 
14 East 38th Sc. 
New York City 


By Apposatment to y 




















From Towser 


VERY member of the canine 


breed receives his just deserts in 


LIFE’S DOG CALENDAR 


a colorful tribute to the faithful 
with drawings by R. L. Dickey, 
Warren Davis, Will Rannells, and 
Cory Kilvert—dog specialists all. 
A perfect Christmas gift to all 
lovers of dogs (and who isn’t?). 


Price, Prepaid, $1.00 
Order your Calendar 
NOW 


LIFE, 598 Madison Ave., New York 


to Balto— 

















100% Hawaii 
Honolulu isn’t losing any time becom- 
ing Americanized. Recently we heard 
a Japanese playing “Everything Is Hotsy- 
Totsy Now” on a bamboo flute, and only 
last night listened to a phonograph record 
featuring a Japanese contralto who was 
singing “Auld Lang Syne” in Japanese. 
—Honolulu Star-Bulletin. 


On Safe Ground 


They inquired about his trip abroad. 
He began enthusiastically, but stopped 
short. 

“Has any one here been to Europe?” 

“No.” 

“Well, then, I can speak freely.” 

—Boston Transcript. 


Fare (to driver of senile taxi): Make 
a very good hearse, that taxi of yours. 

Driver: ’Appy to take you at any 
time, sir.—Punch. 


“He's a prominent clubman.” 
“Day or night?”"—New York Sun. 





Rime to Be Carried in a Vanity Case 


When the skies are blue above you, 
Lady, recollect I love you; 

When the little raindrops wet you, 
Never think that I'll forget you; 








Be the weather cool or torrid, 
Be it fine or be it horrid, 
Mild the breezes or unruly, 
I am still yours very truly. 
Clip this verse, my lady fair, 
Take it with you everywhere 
As indelible assurance 
Of my passion’s warm “endurance; 
Then what I neglect to say 
(On some very busy day) 
Will be spoken anyway! 
—S. K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


Not Like Peter 


Cuitp (keen student of bedtime 
stories): What's that, daddy ? 
FaTHER: That’s a rabbit, son. 
Cuitp: Can’t be, daddy. Where's his 
silk hat and his coat and trousers? 
—American Legion Weekly. 
THE SNAKE CHARMER 


“RUT WHERE ARE THE SNAKES?” 
“HE’S CHARMING THEM OVER THI 
RADIO.” 

—Le Monde Colonial (Paris). 


“Goop job our wives don’t know where 
we got to last night.”’ 

“Too true! By the way, where did 
we get to?” 

“Blest if I know.”—Bulletin (Sydney). 
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We ship everywhere successfully. Postage prepaid 
east of the Mississippi on all orders of $3.00 and over. 


628 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


ESTABLISHED 86 YEARS 
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: Established 1874 


2and 4 E. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 
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CHRISTMAS CANDIES | ene lone chevacter- 


For GIFTS or for HOME USE a ized the artistry 


ie is an adventure to open a box of Dean’s Choco- of WETZEL. 

lates—one discovers new and subtle wonders in 

* sweets, — fulfilling the promise of the rich, inimitable 
aroma. And, then, there are others—Bon Bons, 
Fudges, Marrons, Pralines, Nougat, Old Fashioned 
Candies—every kind to appeal to every taste. 








COPYRIGHT, BY WETZEL 





























The Louvain Library Fund 


As little Belgium has now arranged 
for funding her debt to the United 
States, how would it be for us to follow 
suit by finishing the Louvain Library, 
just to show our country is not in- 
different, especially in this season of 
peace and good will? 

America absolutely promised the Bel- 
ians we would rebuild their Library, 

aid their recovery after ihe losses of 
the War, and construction work is now 
under way, but more money is needed. 
The new building is to be a memorial 

our soldiers who died on foreign 
soil, 

Our friends have already sent us 
$947. Help us to make it $1,000 by 
Christmas, please, and after that, as 
much as you can spare, for our na- 
tional honor is involved in this Library 
matter. 

Previously acknowledged. . . .$932.00 


Eleanor L. Kelly, Cleveland. 10.00 
M. W. Hager, Lancaster, Pa. 5.00 


$947.00 








Grandfather 
Was Wise! 


Ever watch an old man indulge his ap- 
petite like a youngster who never heard 
of indigestion? Watch him when he is 
finished—perhaps he takes a Stuart’s tab- 
let, and that explains it! The gloomiest 
dyspeptic could be eating butterscotch 
pie, if he only used Stuart’s tablets. 

Is there 100% relief for dyspepsia—in- 
digestion—sour stomach? Yes! These 
ailments are not caused by what you eat. 
Give your digestive system a chance, and 
it will function with almost any kind of 
food—even doughnuts; baked beans; 
dishes cooked with onions. Stuart’s dys- 
pepsia tablets give your stomach the a/ka- 
dine it needs—and that’s all there is to it! 

Men and women of every age, in all 
walks of life, have sworn by Stuart’s—for 
more than thirty years. Hearty eaters— 
hard smokers—high livers—have found 
Stuart’s a boon and blessing! 

Your First Box FREE! 

Any druggist in the land has Stuart’s 
dyspepsia tablets. A big box is only 60c— 
they are less than a penny apiece! So, 
why suffer? Get a 25c metal box of 
Stuart’s for the pocket—and keepit filled. 
One box free if you write the F. A. Stuart 
Company, Dept. 8, Marshall, Mich. 


STUART’S 


DYSPEPSIA 


TABLETS 








An Account of Stewardship 





Firry years ago Dr. Alexander 
Graham Bell was busy upon a 
new invention—the telephone. 
The first sentence had not been 
heard; the patent had not been 
filed; the demonstration of the 
telephone at the Centennial Ex- 
position had not been made. All 
these noteworthy events were to 
occur later in the year 1876. But 
already, at the beginning of the 
year, the basic principle of the 
new art had been discovered and 
Bell’s experiments were approach- 
ing a successful issue. 

The inventor of the telephone 
lived to see the telephone in daily 
use by millions all over the world 
and to see thousands of develop- 
ments from his original discovery. 


If he had lived to this semi- 
centennial year, he would have 
seen over 16,000,000 telephones 
linked by 40,000,000 miles of 
wire spanning the American con- 
tinent and bringing the whole 
nation within intimate talking 
distance. He would have seen in 
the Bell System, which bears his 
name, perhaps the largest indus- 
trial organization in the world 
with nearly $3,000,000,000 worth 
of public-serving property, owned 
chiefly by an army of customers 
and employees. 

He would have seen developed 
from the product of his brain a 
new art, binding together the 
thoughts and actions of a nation 
for the welfare of all the people. 





AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH ComMPANY 
AND AssocIATED CompPaANIES 


IN ITS SEMI-CENTENNIAL YEAR THE BELL SYSTEM LOOKS FOR- 
WARD TO CONTINUED PROGRESS IN TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION 











The Horrible Example 


A SILLY young lady named Wesson 
Went out with a very smart dress on; 
It flapped and it swayed, 
And that was what made 
Her, instead of a moron, a lesson. 
ae 4 
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Lire’s finest contrib- 
represented, with 
their best work, in the CHRIST- 


MAS NUMBER—v0w on sale. 














A= you 
. ready to 
enjoy your 
social duties, 
sports or re- 
creations ? 


Try 
HOSTETTER’S 
Celebrated Stomach Bitters—a 
wholesome tonic, appetizerand 
corrective, 


At All Draggists fy » 
ee, 


HOSTETTER’S 


CELEBRATED 


STOMACH BITTERS 
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Milano No. 1761 is 
curved, comfortable 
and companionable. 
It’s a perfect exam- 
ple of skilled pipe- 
craftsmanship. 


The Sweetest Pipe In The World 


The unseen quality produced by ex- 
tra effort in the making of a Milano 
imparts that ‘‘something’’ which is 
the difference between “just a pipe” 
and ‘‘the sweetest pipe in the world.” 
Because the Milano is skilfully fash- 
ioned of the finest briar, a century 
old, you cannot buy a detter pipe. 

Milano Pipes come in 26 smart 
styles, smooth finish $3.50 up; the 
beautiful Rustic models, $4.00 up. 
All are “Insured” for your pro- 
tection. Look for the White 
Triangle on the stem. 

Wm. DEMUTH & CO. 


World’s Largest Manufacturers of Fine Pipes 
230 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


MILANO 


CThe Insured Pipe 


Its a WDC” 
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Revived 


Marius met one of his friends at Can- 
nebiere and said to him: 

“I’ve just come back from Nice, where 
I heard the most marvelous concert! 
Wagner, Beethoven, Schumann, Mozart— 
in short, an extraordinary concert. I 
even came back to-night on the 7:35 with 
Johann Sebastian Bach!” 

“Go on!” said his friend. “You're not 
you came back on the 7:35 
Johann Sebastian Bach?” 

“That's what I said.” 

“You're a liar!” 

“T am not a liar!” 

“Yes, you are; and to prove it, the 
7:35 was taken off three days ago!” 

—Le Rire (Paris). 


telling me 
with 


Custom 

The wee Scots lad was in the habit of 
entering the village baker’s shop and ask- 
ing the proprietress there to give 
two ha’pennies for a penny. 


him 
This con- 
tinual request so irritated the lady be- 
hind the counter that one day, losing her 
temper, she scolded him and told him not 
to return. The young Highlander read 
justed his bonnet on his head and said 
gravely: 
“Michty! It’s a wunner tae me 
ye keep yer customers.” 
—London Morning Post. 


how 


No tonic beer. _than Abbott's Bitters, sample by 
mail, 25 cts. © . Abbott & Co,, Baltimore, Md 


A Hard Contract 

Louis had completed his first day at 
school and had climbed upon his father’s 
lap to give dad his impressions thereof. 

“Well,” said dad, “how do you think 
you will like school?” 

Whereupon the countenance of Louis 
took on a most serious expression. 

“To tell you the honest truth, dad,” he 
answered, “I believe I’ve started some- 
thing I can’t finish.”—Kansas City Star. 


As Is ' 


Candor in advertising attains conspic- 
uous whiteness in Middletown, N. Y., in 
Times-Press there is offered for 

“antique mahogany and leather 
nearly new.” 

—New 


whose 
sale an 
settee, 


York World. 


Find the Superfluous Word 


Advertisement in Portland (Ore.) 
Journal: “Two married men of meek ap- 
pearance for electrical sales work.” 

—American Legion Weekly. 


Sue: I'm afraid I can’t marry you, 
He: Oh, just this once! 
—Pitt Panther. 


Salesmanship is the art of making 
yourself believe that a polite refusal is 
an excuse to go on arguing. 

—Akron Beacon Journal. 











Peppermint 
Clove 
Violet 

Cinnamon 
Winter- 
green 
Always 
Fresh 
Always 
Delicious 
Absolutely 
100% pure 
5-10 and 25 
cent sizes 


Lusciousness in com- 
pact form for the 
motorist —a box of 
They're re- 
freshing, these domino- 
shape mints and 
flavored with piquant 
mellowness. Buy 
Dominoes wherever 
good candy is sold. 
Send 10 cents in stamps 
for sample box 


Dominoes. 














W. P. CHASE CANDY CORP. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 











WHEREVER three Americans are gath- 
ered together, they get enthusiastic about 
something.—Columbia (S. C.) State. 





Going to Travel? 


Then by all means refer to the travel 
section of Harper's Magazine—Every 
month you will find many alluring sugges- 
tions and vivid pictures of America and 
faraway places including the announcements of a 
large number of Tourist Agencies, Railroads, 
Steamship Lines, Resorts and Hotels. 


Sailing Dates in Every Issue 





For the convenience of our readers we will publish 
each month the sailing dates for Europe and other 
countries together with the dates of special tours and 
cruises. 

Feel perfectly 
Bureau will 
desired. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE 
49 East 33rd Street, New York, N. Y. 


free to write us—Our Travel 
gladly furnish any information 




















Quandary of an Adjectival Critic 


“BRILLIANT” is sour, and “splendid” is trite; 
“Shining” is Woollcott’s, and “adequate” Broun’s; 
“Glittering” doesn’t express the thing right; 
“Fine” is a word for back-country buffoons. 
“Lustrous”? “Effulgent”? They don't seem to fit; 
“Marvelous”? That’s just a trifle de trop; 
“Noble”? “Resplendent”? They're off quite a bit; 
“Good” is a stock word that never could go. 


“Excellent” sounds rather—what shall we say? 
“Sparkling” is fair, but not just in the vein; 
‘Exquisite’? “Worthy”? “Select”? Nay, nay, nay! 
“Gorgeous” is something that gives me a pain. 
“Grand” smacks of flapper. (Come, boy, rack that bean.) 
“Stately”? “Majestic’? “Exalted”? “Sublime”? 
“Model” ?—oh, no, that connotes it’s too clean. 
(Never be able to get one in time.) 


“Precious”? “Rare”? “Subtle”? (I’m losing my mind.) 
“Choice”? (That edition must get on the press; 
I'll lose my job if they catch me behind; 
Only got five minutes more—maybe less.) 
Bother the adjectives! We'll let her rip, 
Kill fancy writing and cut out the bunk: 
“Last night your critic attended ‘Zip! Zip!’ 
Finds no words for it—except that it’s punk.” 


T. B. 


Life and Letters 
(Continued from page 21) 


stardom as hussies is threatened, and I, for one, am not so 
much in sympathy with the movement to whitewash them 
as I might be. The last two books about Cleopatra’s life 
and times did not exactly make her out a home-body, but 
they indicated strongly that her interests were maternal and 
as monogamous as circumstances would permit, and that 
she was by no means as red as she had been painted. And 
now along comes John Erskine with “The Private Life 
f Helen of Troy” (Bobbs-Merrill), which makes its heroine 
out to have been a good wife and mother, and Menelaus 
something of a boob. Even though it makes excellent read- 
ing, I don’t know whether or not I like it. Fiction it is, of 
course, but there is a slight disturbance in the arousal of 
a suspicion that Helen may have talked sense all the time 
and kept an eye on the cook. It is nevertheless joyous to 
get what academicians would probably call the low-down 
on these ancient Greeks. The intimate, informal dialogue 
makes them seem more human, and much nearer to us than 
to the gods. Mrs. Dodge in “Women” didn’t have a harder 
time with her Lily than Helen had with her Hermione. 


MANy a good woman and true has sat in the fashionable 

restaurants of the world’s leading pleasure resorts and won- 
dered how the ladies with diamond bracelets half-way up 
hoth arms and a lot of gold vanity things beside the bread 
and butter plate manage to make their hauls. Well, 
Gentlemen Prefer Blondes,” by Anita Loos (Boni & 
Liveright), is the intimate diary of one super-gold-digger, 
and gives a fair idea as to the ways and means of her pro- 
fession. It will also give you more laughs to the page than 
any book you've read since the adolescent days when 
screaming over your favorite humorist was a matter of 
course. I like best the entry about the party to which sev- 
eral famous “literary gentlemen” came to help Lorelei, 
Gloria and Dorothy improve their minds, “so of course the 
place was a wreck this morning and Lulu and I worked like 
proverbial dogs to get it cleaned up, but Heaven knows 
how long it will take to get the chandelier fixed.” 


Baird Leonard. 








To ENGLAND FRANCE 
IRELAND GERMANY 


SPLENDID service, unexcelled cuisine, spacious and 

luxurious accommodations are salient features on 
the de luxe steamers: 
RESOLUTE DEUTSCHLAND 


RELIANCE ALBERT BALLIN 
HAMBURG (sw) 


and the one class cabin steamers: 


CLEVELAND 
WESTPHALIA THURINGIA 


Fy 


UNITED AMERICAN LINES 


(HARRIMAN LINE) Joint Service with 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 


35-39 Broadway, N. Y. 177 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago 
131 State St., Boston 230 South 15th St., Philadelphia 
574 Market St.,San Francisco or local steamship and tourist agents 
































Irate Mr. Beetle: wow! HERE I WENT AND INVITED THAT 
CATERPILLAR TO OUR GREAT CHRISTMAS-TREE PARTY, AND 
NOW LOOK AT IT! 























Life 


for a friend 
Means 

a friend for 
Life 


I, HRISTMAS comes but once 
ishing en Merry Christmas a year (as you have doubtless 


and heres a Gear's ~~" heard); but here is a Christmas 
one i i ifve x gift that comes fifty-two times a 
” year, carrying with it a permanent 


message of Christmas good will 
and friendship. 








Lire is America’s foremost humor- 
ous publication; more than that, 
it is America’s favorite tonic. Itis 
a gift of inestimable value, one that 
is not shelved and forgotten when 
the last candle on the Christmas 
, ” tree has gone out, when the last 
This is a reproduction of LIFE’S , , 
Christmas card which will be sent faded holly leaf has been sw ept 
to all those whose happiness for away. 
1926 is assured by your gift of a 
year’s subscription. It carries Let LIFE be your official bearer of 
with i the most gracious compli- hij : 
sasate af Ges eet. good cheer this Christmas. Con- 
sider the friends whose homes will 
be brightened by LIFE throughout 
the coming year—OBEY THAT 
IMPULSE! 











A SENSE OF HUMOR IMPLIES THE SENSE TO SUBSCRIBE FOR 


I enclose $.... for... .subscriptions Please send LIFE Please send LIFE 
to LIFE to be sent in my name. for one year to for one year to 





























LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York One Year, $5.00 (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60) 


























Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 5) 


great luncheon of women given by 
Lydia Loomis at Pierre’s, and never in 
all my life did I hear so much general 
gossip and vilification, and it did strike 
me during the meal that if God is on 
side of the heaviest battalions, the 
rson who can talk the loudest also 
an edge on her adversaries. 
Thence home to collect and do up the 
books I did promise Rutger Jewett to 
nd off to the Seamen's Library, 
ing caught by its slogan of “Send a 
‘k to sea” as well as the worthiness 
f the charity, and fell a-reading in so 
iny of them that the messenger did 
call for them before they were wrapped 
nd tied. Marie come to do my hair, 
1 we both so uncertain as to whether 
r not the ends should be turned with 
the iron that we flipped a coin to de- 
for Lord! what difference can it 
nake, when it will probably rain any- 
iy on the morrow? Then to Annie’s 
tea, finding there Ashley Dukes, 
Auriol Lee and Zoé Akins, and there 
was much lively talk of the stage, one 
of the most fascinating topics in the 
orld, methinks, but, like a fool, I did 
eat too many salted nuts, and arrived 
home in such discomfort that I was 
put to bed with an electric pad on my 
tomach, whilst Samuel did himself 
xceptionally well on the guinea hen 
id broccoli to which I had been look- 
ing forward. 


Baird Leonard. 
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OUR card in this Gift Package of 100 Dunhill 
Cigarettes will solve your gift problem per- 
.- If not at your dealers, send $1.25 to 


CONTINENTAL TOBACCO COMPANY, Inc. 
Fisk Building, New York City 


‘Why not Give the Finest? 


Dunhill 


LOND 


CIGARE 























BRISTLES OR BADGER HAjp 


When you select a 

Shaving Brush for its 

business end’ it 
will of course bea 


WHITING-ADAMS 


VULCAN RUBBER CEMENTS 


HITING-ADAMS 
Shaving Brushes are 
made from selected bristles 
and Badger Fisk ca. The 
‘business end” of eve 
Whitine- Adams brush is full 
and bushy, carries a copious 
lathe: that works in easily 
and softens the beard quick- 
ly. Naturally the ——— 
stay put" “s expected. 


Every hair is permanent; 
imbedded in ion rubber 


VULCAN RUBBER 
CEMENTED 


WHITING-ADAMS 
B Os beste 
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Exploded Christmas Myths 

Tuat gift cigars are necessarily 
deadly. 

That a woman can’t pick out her 
husband's neckties with at least double 
the good taste that he shows. 

That anything approaching the al- 
leged “holiday spirit” infects traffic 
policemen and subway guards. 

That the majority of the citizens of 
the United States ever really liked 
cranberry sauce. 

That anybody ever reads the en- 
graved inscriptions on cards of greeting. 

That eating plum pudding or hot 
mince pie at the close of a seven- 
course dinner is anything less than 
physical torture. 

That a Christmas tree, two days 
after the holiday, isn’t the messiest and 
most loathsome object in the world. 

That, considering the fact that 
Christmas falls on only one of the 
365 days in the year, there isn’t any 
Santa Claus. T. B. 








Delicious lilting nonsense verse 
A. A. MILNE’S 
WHEN WE 


WERE VERY 
YOUNG 


With the most charming drawings 
by E. H. Shepard Price $2.00 


Christmas Gift Edition, $3.00 
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Sth Ave., N. Y. 











HE greatest treat of the holi- 

day season—the CHRISTMAS 
NUMBER OF LIFE—is now on sale at 
all news-stands. Have you acquired 
your copy yet? 





—— a ag pe 
SEA:TRAIN-CAR 
SICKNESS 


The nausea of travel stopped at 

once. No other remedy has ever re- 

ceived such glowing spontaneous tes- 

timonials of unfailing effectiveness 

Its use means relief and comfort. 
7sc. & $1,50 at Drug Stores 

2 or direct on receipt of Price 


The Mothersill Me on Co., New York 
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Three-fourths of Your 
Christmas Shopping 
Done in Five Minutes 


TODAY! 


Why not, this year, dispense with all 
last minute shopping and give yourself 
the luxury of a leisurely, unharassed (and 
unharassing) merry Christmas, inci- 
dentally giving your friends what they 
will like above all things? 

We are not making extravagant claims 
for Harpers Magazine as the perfect uni- 
versal Christmas gift. Several on your 
list, frankly, won't be interested in it. 

Ingeborg, the new laundress, will 
doubtless get more real comfort out of a 
serviceable blouse; the baby is a little 
young for some of the articles—especially 
Rebecca West; and Fido would only 
worry it and make a mess. BUT, the 
great majority will find more to amuse 


and enliven them in 12 monthly visits of 


Harpers than in any other gift you could 
present. 

Your father will find food for thought 
in the unconventional, clear sighted dis- 
cussions on American life by Duncan 
Aikman, Charles Merz, Bertrand Russell. 
Aunt Valerie, that lady of dazzling 
clothes and sparkling conversation, con- 
fesses that like all of the smart people she 
knows, she is finding the new Harpers in- 
dispensable for the sophisticated, enquir- 
ing mind. 

For Kenneth, one of the younger in- 
tellectuals, it is the obvious choice. Like- 
wise, for Honoria. These two follow, 
with lively comment, the stories of Chris- 
topher Morley, Aldous Huxley, Van 
Loon, and the poetry of Edna St. Vincent 
Millay. 

Moreover, there are countless features 
which are absorbing to all; Dr. Fosdick’s 
monthly department, “Religion and life,” 
the finest fiction from America and Eng- 
land, points of view from and about 
Europe, and brilliant biography and 
history. 

Five minutes spent right now at your 
desk, and the major part of your Christ- 
mas shopping is done, the gifts all 
wrapped and mailed—a not inconsider- 
able item! And to make it even easier, we 
are giving a special holiday price of $3.00 
for every gift subscription, if you order 
more than one. Otherwise, the usual rate 
of $4.00 a year holds. Send us the coupon 
below, and we will enter the subscrip- 
tions to begin at the proper time. More- 
over, we send a cheerful Christmas card 
with your good wishes to your friends to 
announce the magazine's arrival. 


SPECIAL HOLIDAY OFFER 





HARPERS MAGAZINE 
49 East 33d Street, New York, N. Y. 
Take a load off my mind and send Harpers 
Magazine for a year to the following names. 
Bill me three dollars for each subscription. 


Name __ 





Address__ 





Name__— 





Address. 
My Name and Address___ —_ 





(Attach this coupon to a list of your own if 
this doesn't give you enough space.) 
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Harpers Magazine 
is Established! 


ROM the moment its vivid cover first appeared, the new Harpers has 

been phenomenally successful. As the first number—September—dis- 

appeared with gratifying rapidity from the newsstands, hundreds of 
letters, spontaneous and enthusiastic, flooded the editorial offices. 

Then the October number appeared—and the November—more than 
fulfilling the bright promise of September, and the letters began to say, 
“You've done it! You're getting out numbers each one better than the last.” 

Meanwhile the newsstands sales and new subscriptions continue to 
mount. And in all circles where educated Americans gather, where talk is 
spirited and fearless, Harpers Magazine is once more acclaimed as the leading 


magazine of American thought. 


The December Number Contains 


MODERN MARRIAGE 
by Dr. Beatrice M. Hinkle 
PADEREWSKI, THE PARADOX OF 
EUROPE by Colonel Edward M. House 
CONCERNING PRAYER 
by Dr. Harry E. Fosdick 
ENGLAND AND THE DOLE 
by A. G. Gardiner 
LIVING ON THE RAGGED EDGE 
Anonymous 
SLUMBERERS OF THE SURGE 
by William Beebe 


COLONIAL HISTORY DEBUNKED 
by Harold W. Faulkner 
THUNDER ON THE LEFT, PART IV 
by Christopher Morley 
PORTRAIT OF A RED FACED 
GENERAL by Philip Guedalla 
THE HORRORS OF WASHINGTON 
by H. G. Dwight 

AMERICA'S POLITICAL APATHY 
by Frank R. Kent 

CHRISTMAS EVE 

by Walter de la Mare 


STORIES: Wilbur Daniel Steele, Gordon Arthur Smith, Ada Jack Carver 


DeparTMENTS: The Editor's Easy Chair—The Lion's Mouth—Personal and Otherwise 
Among the New Books—In the Financial World. 


Harpers 
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BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 











UNLIKE ANYTHING ELSE 
| «¢ITIS DUCO, THE BEAUTIFUL, ENDURING FINISH 
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O not confuse Duco with any other finish. It 
was created and is made only by du Pont 
it is unique in its lasting, lustrous beauty. 


Duco is insurance against the effects of sun or 
snow, Windorrain. It will not check, crack or peel. 
Mud or grease, sand, grit or strong soaps do not 
injure it. Its enduring beauty increases with time 
and use and it may be kept continuously lustrous 
with Duco Polish No. 7. 

The trade-marks displayed above speak eloquently 
of the regard for Duco by leading automobile 
manufacturers. They have selected Duco as care- 
fully as they have chosen the other features which 





evs an oF 


Unmindful pleasure 
takes no toll of beauty, 
with this hardy finish 
on your car 


ETE time... laughing 

unrestraint... how much 
we expect of a motor car! 
How sturdily it must withstand 
unintentional, but none the 
less ruinous, abuse! 


Until the advent of Duco, an 
automobile’s finish was, too 
often, first to give way. But no 
longer. Duco isa finish of en- 
during beauty. Even unusual 
conditions of weather and travel 
do not mar its satiny lustre. 


Cloaked in protecting Duco, 
your car always retains its first, 
sleek newness through weeks 


and months and years. 


New or old, your car deserves 
Duco. Insist upon 


the penuine 


CThere is only ONE Duco — DU PONT Duco 


make their cars demanded by consumers. You can 
also add this much-desired element of enduring 
beauty to your old car. The Duco sign displayed 
by 1600 Authorized Refinishing Stations, conveni 
ently located throughout this country and abroad, 
is your assurance of genuineness, competency ... 


and satisfaction. 


E. I.du Pontde Nemours & Co., Inc., Chemica] Prod- 
ucts Division, Parlin, N. J., Detroit, Mich., Chicago, 
lll., San Francisco, Cal, Everett, Mass., or Flint 
Paint and Varnish Limited, Toronto, Canada 
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eNid-Ocean “Bermuda 


“The peaks of a submarine 
mountain emerge from an 
opalescent sea, transformed, as 
e by enchantment, into a 
cluster of sub-tropical islands 
of alluring loveliness—in mid- 
ocean, two days south of New 
York, and six months away in 
the equable mildness of their 
unending summer! The winter 
averages are from 6oe to 70°. 


Bermuda, the all-year play 
ground, attracts visitors from 
many lands, for rest, for health, 
and for ideal golf, tennis, bath- 
ing, and all water sports. 


Hotels, boarding places and furnished 
cottages, all of the best type. Fre- 
quent steamships—no passports. 
Booklet from Furness Bermuda Line, 

34 Whitehall Street, The Royal Mail 
Steam Packet Co., 26 Broadway, New 
York, any travel agency, or 


THE BERMUDA TRADE DEVELOPMENT BOARD 
250 Park Avenue, New York 
{A Deosenens pf the Bermuda ment, which 
apenas he publication of this advertisement) 
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